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CHIEF KENAHAN: It's December 4th, 

2001. The time is 3:39 p.m. This is 

Battalion Chief Kenahan from the Safety 

Battalion of the New York City Fire 

Department. I'm conducting an interview 

with Timothy Hoppey, firefighter first 

grade, assigned to Engine 91. We're at the 
quarters of Engine 91 conducting this 
interview. 

Q. Go ahead with any -- 

A. We cut through Central Park to get down 
there. Then we got over to the West Side 
Highway. The cops pretty much had it all cleared 
out for us, so we cruised right down to pretty 
near the World Trade Center. I believe we parked 
on West Street. 

We got off the rig. It was myself, Ed 
Sheehy and Maureen Schulman on the back step. We 
took our rollups and started walking down West 
Street toward the command center that we were to 
report to, walked about 50 yards or so, and 
Maureen was actually carrying the standpipe kit 
and rollups. I went back and grabbed the 


standpipe kit from her to speed things up a bit. 
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We got down to the command post. As 
soon as we arrived at the command post, I noticed 
the jumpers were coming down there. I believe 
there were a lot more landing on top of the 
hotel, but some were hitting out in the street. 

There were quite a few firefighters 
already assembled there. The chief of the 
command center told us to step back off of West 
Street so that we wouldn't actually see the 
impact of the jumpers. There was a parking 
garage there with a ramp. So by going down the 
ramp a little bit, you still saw and heard the 
jumpers, but you didn't actually see them hitting 
on the street. So that's pretty much where 
everyone was. 

We took our masks off and dropped the 
rollups and stuff because we were assuming that 
we might be there a while waiting for our 
assignment and seeing how most of the other 
companies had done that also. 

As far as the companies assembled 
there, I really only saw 34 Engine. I don't 
know. A lot of guys had their helmets off too 


and their gear stacked in specific areas. 
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While we were there, I went back into 
the parking garage, and one of the guys in the 
glass booth back there, I asked him where a 
faucet was. So came out and turned on a faucet 
for us so we had some water. 

We were just hanging out there, waiting 
to be called, and eventually Lieutenant James 
Casey came back, told us to get our gear on, that 
we were going to head in. 

So we went up to West Street. We were 
right by the command center at that point. We 
were kind of on the curb to cross West Street. 
Actually we were told we were going to go to the 
six sublevel. I'm not sure of what tower. 

We were going to go in with an engineer 
who -- I guess they were having standpipe 
problems up there. We were going to isolate a 
standpipe or something. Not that we knew how to 
do it, but this engineer was going to tell us 
what valves to turn or whatever. As I said, I'm 
not even sure what tower we were supposed to go 
into. 

We walked out into West Street maybe 


ten yards or so, and the chief called us back. 
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I'm not sure what chief this was. I know Peter 
Ganci was at this command center, but I'm not 
sure what chief this actually was. 

The chief wanted to get a truck company 
to go in with us. He was figuring we would 
probably have to force doors getting down to 
these sublevels. At that point Lieutenant Casey 
had sent our chauffeur, Steve Connor, and Brian 
Russo, who actually had just gotten off the night 
tour but had ridden down with the rack unit, I 
believe. He sent them back to 91's rig to get 
forcible entry tools, rabbit tools or something 
like that. 

In the interim while we were standing 
there on the curb at West Street, probably three 
minutes or so after he had told us to go in, 
that's when we heard the rumble. I looked up, 
and it was just a black cloud directly overhead. 

At that point I was thinking it was a 
secondary explosion. It looked to me like it was 
much lower than where the planes had gone in. 
That was probably just a delay in looking up. 

I turned around and looked to see what 


everyone else was doing, and everyone was running 
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right down that ramp into the parking garage. So 
I just dropped the rollup and standpipe kit right 
there and took off running and made it into the 
parking garage. 

As I was running down the ramp, there 
was a pillar on the left. I jumped behind it. I 
was going to throw my mask on, because I was 
assuming at the time that -- thinking that the 
World Trade Center -- I thought the top half of 
the building was falling off, and I was thinking 
of it falling outward, not really imploding upon 
itself like it did. So if it was falling our 
way, we might get buried alive or trapped down in 
that parking garage. 

I was going to throw my mask on, but as 
soon as I jumped behind the pillar, there was 
just a black cloud rolling probably five or ten 
yards away from me, so I just kept running. I 
didn't know if it was the building or if it was 
just debris. I had no idea what was in the 
cloud. 

By the time I got to the rear of the 
parking garage -- it stayed pretty clear back 


there. It wasn't too bad. There was a stairway 
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up. There were a ton of guys on the stairwell. 

I know there was a delay in getting out the door. 
Whether they got the key or forced the door, I'm 
not really sure. I stayed down at the bottom 
there. I had my flashlight on directing people 
in there. 

Once the door was forced or opened or 
whatever they did, everyone headed up and out the 
back of the parking garage. I went up there. We 
moved either a bicycle rack or some type of 
barrier to hold the door open up top. 

While I was standing there, some 
captain -- I don't know what company -- he saw I 
had an orange flashlight on my jacket and he 
said, "Let me have that flashlight. I'm going to 
go down and search the parking garage." So I 
said, "All right." So I gave him the flashlight. 
I said, "I'm going to go down with you." 

So we put on our masks and went down 
into the parking garage. He set up a search 
rope. The visibility was actually fairly good 
down there. You could see all the shapes of 
people. It seemed like everyone who had gotten 


in the parking garage was fine. 
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I walked back out to where the ramp met 
the air, but you really couldn't see too much at 
that point. You wouldn't see anyone walking 
around out there. I didn't really see much of 
anything out there at that point. 

I went back out through the garage, 
back out into like a little park behind the 
garage. Walking around there, I met up with two 
guys from my company, Ed Sheehy and Joe Meola, 
who also had been relieved that morning but had 
come down. 

We just started looking for our 
lieutenant and the rest of our company at that 
point. We walked through the park I believe to 
Vesey Street, and we were going to loop around to 
come back down into the Trade Center to see if 
our lieutenant and other members were down there. 

I would assume we were on Vesey Street 
or West Street. I'm not even exactly sure. But 
a cop started screaming, "The north tower is 
leaning." We again started running. That came 
down a couple minutes after that. As I said, I 
think we were on Vesey Street at that point, but 


I'm not really sure. 


T. HOPPEY 9 


After that it was kind of pandemonium. 
The U.S. marshals were saying a third plane was 
coming in. They said there were bombs in all the 
buildings around there. No one really knew where 
to assemble. Every time you tried to set upa 
spot, you were being told to keep moving further 
north. Eventually we ended up by Stuyvesant High 
School. That was pretty much it. 
Q. Do you have anything else? 
A. No, I don't. 
CHIEF KENAHAN: It's now 3:48. This 


interview is concluded. Thank you. 


